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its destructive foam; the decks were clear of
all that before encumbered them j no lives were
yet lost, and, as far as we could perceive around
us, when the lightning's glare extended the
range of vision, we were still far from the worst
of all a seaman's horrors, a lee shore, Hope,
therefore", now in every sense our sheet-anchor
in the storm, still cheered us with the prospect
of our weathering the gale till morning, when
we might bear up for the land in safety*
The morning came, and no language can
describe the feeling with which the first glimmer
of its dawn was hailed ; nor were the rays which
dissipated the gloom of night, welcome as they
were to every eye, equal to that sunshine of
joy which now illumined every heart, bursting
through the darkness of absolute despair, and
raising, in short, the very dead to life again.
The storm had abated only a tittle of its
violence, yet the sea had become more regular
in the direction of its swell, and the crew now
quitting the boat in which they .had lain, assisted
us in making sail and waring the vessel round
before the wind,
At sunrise land was seen, and on a nearer
approach it was discovered to be the high and
even range of Ras-el-Nakhora, to the northward
of the bay of Acre. At eight the town of Acre
was distinctly visible, appearing like a city on